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Well;
We publish
our "Yule Tide"
greetings to you.

We feel that thfc is a time
when we should all pause
in the hurry and strain of

active life arid think for a

moment of the human side
of business.

And so we publish this for
the very human reason
that we want to say a

"hello" to you and
with heart-dee- p

extend the happiest
of the season and

wish you the pleasantest
of good things for

We believe in making
friends as well as

in and we
(try to make our store ser-

vice exhibit that spirit
distinctly by being just as
helpful and pleasant as
we can make it.

So "here's a hand-clas- p

-- Across ;the newspaper to
- .1 hose we can't reach in

L erson.

5 merry Christmas to you
iIRISI may you win more

ids, prosperity and
' have

tics

piness in 1914 than

VG

before.

Cnydor, Texas

on,

Waiting For Santa

Christmas

this,

friendly
sincerity

greet-

ings

custom-ier- s

business,

Glaus

CHRISTMAS IN GERMANY.

A Day of Cheerlneaa and Happiness
Thorouohout tha Fatherland.

Tlio German Christmas bus local dif-

ferences In various province. Tlio
Christmas tree Is universal, for tbls Is

its homo. At miiny places tbe wbole
fumlly go to early service, at 5 or 8

o'clock, as tlio ciiHtom may be, and In

some parts of tbe country every on

carries a lighted candle These can-

dles, placed on tbe backs of tbe pews,

sometime nmko the only light In the
church. At some placos wuon tho
clock strikes 12 on Christinas ere tbe
bells ring and every houso and church
Is quickly lighted tip.

Christmas V " dny of cheerlness and
happiness throughout Germany. Tbe
presents are usually simple. Men and
angels and many kinds of creatures
aro fnshloned In gliitforurcnd. It Is
tnl.sted into ninny jrrotesquo shapes,
and sometimes it is ciillded. Hans
Christian Amlorscn's story of tbe
"lloneybrond Koldler" will be butter
understood by any one who tins spent
a Christum In Germany.

In Hanover, just when tho caudles
on the Chrlsiniiis tree are dying, out,
there will be a mysterious rap on tbe
door and a buudlo will bo thrown Into
tbe room. It contain a little present
for every member of tho family and
comic rentes for some of them.

IiAoberninmerKnu there la a more
distinctly religious tone plven to tbe
wbolo holiday. The Christ Child Is the
guardian miKel of tbe time. It Is he,
they sny, who bring the Christmas
tree. He comes down from heaven on
Christmas eve, holding It in bis bands.
Two Blip-I- s bearing presents By before
him ami two behind. He puts the tree
on the table, rings a bull and flies
away. He brings a blessing to the
children that hare wn obedient

To tbe children of Oburatnmurgau
8L Nteholas Is an angel in disguise.
Ho goes nlxMit from houao to house in
ragged clothes and with a bag on his
back. He give a loud knock at tbe
door and asks. "Are the children
good?" if the answer Is "res" ha
leaves fruits and candles. If tbe nn-sw-

Is "No" be leave a stick.
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1 A CHRISTMAS LETTER.
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h.n you'ra maklns up the list
Of your presents for Itwtmbtr (unlaM 1

am to te mls.ed)
TtMt I v sllpporm, plrtur brck(, amok--

Ins srti uf Vniiout typ.
Half a i!irn imoklns larliot, thlrty-av- -

n mffnchum plpr.
Twrnly pntmt "kM lov menilem." cot- -

lr hot,. by I h Kr,
Of nntrol!tr1 (Ilk ui tnder. forty- -

'I. iinlra n, nmr.'
That each year iinr I u to.nty

a pnporwrlKht.
Have In wlra. tnkilnntla plrnty. papa

etittrr -t- wenty-eight ;

That I've llrownlnc ami I.onKf-llo- by
tha hundre1 every klml

8liakeenre blaek n nil hluo nj yellow;
Milton till I'm t.rarly Hind

Bo there a ju.t ora present only that I'm
want'nic In enr

Of my bai hrlomlilp o Innety that's our- -

elf. my I'hyllia drsr
-J- ;inn-a Courtney Challla

Attract, va Bed Stta.
Itexl net, consisting of sprnid, pil-

low covers and valance, aro always a
wel. otne adliton to the npTy clo't.
and what co!ur to elis t nnt wor
ry the donor, as the mnrt thing in
thene outMs Is white s- - rlin rrlinnied
with eyelet embroidery or fl'.let Inser
tloti. elging nnd tnoilf ItlanVeta mir
awu a honie'y gift to son4 at Christ
mns tune, t nt any tmuaekessjH'r will t

g!ad to hive one In tblek. "ft Austra-
lian wool. In p'' I 'oe. rse or tr.suve,
sihI Isiunl wlHi aitin rlblw--

(M e ef tlie nicest ttihis to send to
hnuseker) Ing friend la n art of tor'i
It Is a bni'i y Idea to fnrulsh a doen
of evtra lare le, snd heavy Turklt-- h

bath tow, ;. hemmed In tlie Color of
her room rid mtrV.e1 wit!) her !

Tl lnsl l:.!:! iia
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A Feel In the Christmas Air

By JAMES WH1TC0MB RILEY

a kind o feel in the air to meTHEY'S the Chria'mas times sets in
That's about as much of a mystery

As ever I've run atf'in.
Fer instunce. now. whilse I tfain in weitfht

And tfineral health. I swear
THey's a tfoneness somers I can't quite state

A kind o feel in the air.

They's a feel in the Chris'mas air tfoes right
To the spot where a man lives at I

It tflves a feller a appetite
They ain't no doubt about that!

And yit they's somepin 1 don't know what
That follers me here and there

And ha'nts and worries and spares 'me not
A kind o' feci in the air.

They's a feel, as 1 say, in the air that's jest
As blamed-o- n sad as sweet

In the same ra-ih- o as I feel the best
And am the spryest on my feet

They's alius a kind o' sort of a ache'

That I can't locate nowhere.
But it comes with Chris'mas, and no mistake

A kind o feel in the air.

Is it the racket the children raise?
Why, no 1 God bless 'em, nol

Is it the eyes and the cheeks ablaze.
Like my own wuz lontf atfo?

Is it the bleat o' the whistle and beat
O the little toy drum and blare

O' the horn? No. nol It is Jest the sweet
The sad-swe- et feel in the air.
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LOVE IS BLIND

. w IS

1,

' 1
-- Kitt. a In New York I".ei dag n d

Jack Horner aat In a aornsTITTLE hia Chriatmaa pis,
Ha put in hia thumb and pulled

out a plum
And aaid, "What a good boy am I."

If Edgar Allan Poa Had Written It.
Baa Jack Horner In his corner

With hia plo.
Where'a Ills mat Will no una warn tier!

Ho will 'lie!
With a thumhlot t hut la doting
While ho'a itloutlnir, gloatlns, gloating.
Ha la flahlnar for the floating

I'luin, oh, my!
All hia boaat of bolng good.
Careful of hia dally food.
Twltiklea merrily within bla aaucy eyet!glaa

ye, eye. ,y water

Robert Browning Might Have Done?-Paatry'- a

all or nothing; It ia not mi
doiiKh SDtrCPounded and pulled and puixled over, atrTnlUC

Vor whlteneaa or tor llghtneae and thlaS

Wua of the very atuff o' life, air.
None of your blundering blta of work, but
Infinitely eatable. Well, Horner aat there
Ruminating. 'Twea Chriatmaa, ruminat-

ing time.
Tou aay, and you are right, air.

alive and open mouthed he aat.
Peeling the paatry tickle at bla llpa.
Yet acarcely knowing how to fathom it
When of a audden oh, the tellow'a keenl-Occur- red

hia thumb to him, whereupon
Straightway he plunged It In the aweeL
"Good boy I" quoth he. and pulled out a

damp plum.

This Would Be Walt Whitman's Style.
I alng the Chriatmaa pie,
Tlie flour, tbe lard, the butter that com-pos- e

it;
The tichneaa of Ita etufflng.
A divine nimbus exhalea from IL
It attraota with fierce, undeniable attrac-

tion.
I am drawn by Ita breath no leea than

Jack Horner, wbo holda It upoa hi
kneea.

t am one with the plum conoealed In Itsi
mammoth vaatneaa.

I loosen myself, paas freely and am at
the door of Horner's tips, smacking
to taste Ita Ingredlenta.

But be doea not know" how to get at you.
pie.

He a Ita, aleeplly considering the poee of
hia head, hia puffed out llpa, betray
ing hia gluttony.

Presently a fine emlle cornea on to his
face. He lungea Into the pie with
firm thumb. Ita cruat ylelda.

He poaaeaaoa himself of Ita rlchneaa.
Oh, young men, I would not have you art

In a corner considering pie atufttnga.
Be bold. Tou whoever you are are al-

lowed the eternal purports of a pla.
(I loved a certain Chriatmaa pie ardently.

and It gave me Indigestion.
Tet out of that I have written this aong.)

In tho Great

"Bweet paatry.

William 8hakeepeare'e
Style.

do not acorn me, do nut
albe

And frown at me with crusty aurllneaa.
I know that la your flaky depths la bid-

den
A mammoth plum, which, 'Oda my little

life!
I U have It If I must awing tor 'L" Tbua

Jacquea,
Wbo, thereupon, with awaahlng stab of

the thumb,
Rmote through the crispy lid, which erst

"hold tight.
And with triumphant ehout, "'Oda bodl- -

klna,
A Stood lad It" withdrew the aought for

plum.
at

Algernon Charles Swinburne's Stylo,
Here where the world Is quiet.

Here upon Chriatmaa day.
With pluma and a pie for diet.

In a corner aat Horner,
No fenst waa ever sweeter.
No finger waa ever neuter
To yank a plum mlth glee to

A mouth that gapea alway.
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Savinjf Up For Christmas
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A well drcssol (nun In a llarket
Street cur tcn.leri-- d the conductor a
olio dollar Mil lit payment for tw
fart's nnl. riT(vliijr hia rh:inp, care-
fully aoht) the ten rent plutvs sml
plnced thpiu In n srp.inite pinket
"From ta 1st of Si'ieiiilMr until
Christmas I Dover kcnd a dime," he
explained to his companion. "Every
time I cot one 1 keep It aeparnte from
my other c hnne, and vt hen I gvt hom
I di'!salt uiy dimes In one of those
an vlns lvin!;s tb.it don't open until
they contain flO. 1 am one of a
Terr larire family mldii ted to t:m
t'hri.stnins present habit, and aomo-tlme- e

I am ollls.'-- d to :lve as many as
thirty or forty trt ft a. Ity not spendlns
my dimes 1 create n Cl.rltnia funr?
without really feellne It. I have dom
th's for several years mid find It an ei
cellent plan." Philadelphia Kevnrd.

Why 6hs Shops Early.
"I'm Kolns to start my C'hrlktm-- .

ahopplnc risht now an J pet tj otei
with." aaid Mrs. Jones st the lir. akfa-- l
table.

"Ah. to sld tbe poor, tired shopgirl
snd help the movement for early do
llTeriea.'" ber aon remarkei la tones of
commendation.

"Never thoncht of that was tlie
dlseoDoertlnj rei!y. "I'm polnij to buy
sll my prvenU at Smart A Co. 'a. am
sh-ip- HUe theirs biv Iian.!-m- e d.-
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